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INTERESTING 


ACCOUNT OF A FEMALE INDIAN. 


FROM A JOURNEY aT uUpSoN’S Ray, FROM 1769 ro 1772. 


Ow the eleventh of January, as some of my 
companions were hunting, they saw the track ot a 
strange snow-shoe, which they followed ; and at a 
considerable distance came to a little hut, where 
they discovered a young woman sitting alone. As 
they found she understood their language, they 
brought her with them to the tents. On examina- 
tion, she proved to be one of the Western Dog-rib- 
bed Indians, who had been taken prisoner by the 
we Indians in the summer of the year 1770; 
and in the following summer, when the Indians 
that took her prisoner were near this part, she had 
eloped from them, with an intent to return to her 
own country ; but the distance being so great, and 
having, after she was iakeliprisoner, been carried 
in a canoe the whole way, the turnings and wind- 
ings of the rivers and lakes were so numerous, that 
she forgot the tract ; so she built the hut in which 
we found her, to protect her from the weather dur- 
ing the winter, and here she had resided from the 
first setting in of the fall. From her account of the 
moons past since her elopement it appeared that 
sh+ had been near seven months without seeing a 
human face ; during all which time she had support- 
ed herself very well by snaring partridges, rabbits, 
and squirrels ; she had also killed two or three beav- 
ers, and some porcupines. That she did not seem 
to have been in want is evident, as she had a small 
stock of provisions by her when she was discover- 
ed ; and was in pate | health and condition, and I 
think one of the finest women, of a real Indian, 
that Dhave seen in any part of North America.— 
The methods practised by this poor creature to pro- 
cure a livelihood were truly admicable, and are 
great proofs that necessity is the mother of inven- 
tion. When the few deer sinews that she had an 
opportunity of taking with her were all expended 
in making snares, and sewing her clothing. she had 
nothing to su py their place but sinews of the rab- 
bits legs and feet, these she twisted together for 
that purpose with great dexterity and success.— 
The rabbits, &c. which she caugiit in those snares, 
not only furnished her with a comfortable subsist- 
ence, but of the skins she made a suit of neat and 
warm clothing for the winter. It is scarcely possi- 
ble to conceive that a person in her situation could 
be so composed asgtg be capable of contriving or 
executing any thing that was not absolutely neces- 
sary teherexistence, but there were sufficient proofs 
that she had extended her care much farther, as all 
her clothing, beside being calculated for real service, 
shewed great taste, and exhibited no little variety 
of ornament. ‘The mater‘als, though rude, were 
very curiously wrought, and so judiciously placed, 
a3 to make the whole of her garb have a very pleas- 
ing, though rather romantic appearance. Her lei- 
sure hours from hunting had been employed in 
twisting the inner rind of bark of willow into small 
lines, ike net twine, of which she had some hun- 
dred fathoms by her; with this she intended to 
inake a fishing-net as soon as the spring advanced. 
It is of the inner bark of willows, twisted in this 
manner, that the Dog-ribbed Indians make their 
fishing nets ; and they are much preferable to those 
made by the Northern Indians. Five or six inches 
of an iron hoop, made into a knife, and the shank of 
an arrow head of iron, which served her as an awl, 
were all the metals this poor woman had with her 
when she eloped ; and with these implements she 
fad made herself complet: snew-shoe=, and several 
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‘BORN TO NO MASTER, OF NO SECT ARE WE.”’ 


was equally singular and curious, having no other 
materials for that purpose than two hard sulphurous 
stones, these, by long friction and hard knocking, 
produced a few sparks, which at length commum- 
cated to some touchwood ; but’as this method was 
attended with great trouble, and not always with 
success, she did not suffer her fire to go out all the 
winter. Hence we may conclude that she had no 
idea- of producing fire by friction, in the manner 
practised by the Esquimaux, and many other civil- 
ized nations, because if she had, the above-mention- 
ed precaution would have been unnecessary. 

“ The singularity of the circumstance, the come- 
liness of her person, and her approved accom- 
plishments, occasioned a strong contest be- 
tween several of the Indians ot my party, who 
should have her for a wife, and the poor girl was 
actually won and lost, at wrestling, by near halfa 
score different men the same evening. My guide, 
Mattonabbee, who at that time had no less than 
seven wives, all women grown, besides a young girl 
of eleven or twelve years old, would have put in for 
the prize also, had not one of his wives made him 
ashamed of it, by telling him that he had already 
more wives than he could properly attend. ‘This 
piece of satire, however true, proved fatal to the 
poor girl who dared to make so open a declaration ; 
for the great man, Mattonabbee, who would willing- 
ly have been thought equal to eight or ten men in 
every respect, took it as such an alfront, that he fell 
onher with both hands and feet, and bruised her 
to such a degree, that, after lingering some time, 
she died. When the Whapuscow Indians took the 
above Dog-ribbed Indian woman prisoner, they, ac- 
cording to the universal custom of these savages, 
surprised her and her party in the night, and killed 
every soul in the tent except herself and three 
other young women. Among those whom they 
killed, were her father, mother and husband.— 
Her young child, four or five months old, she 
concealed in a bundle of clothing, and took with 
her undiscovered in the night ; but when she arriv- 
ed at the place where the Athapuscow Indians had 
left their wives, (which was not far distant) they 
began to examine her bundle, and finding the child, 
one of the women took it from her and killed it on 
the spot. ‘This last piece of barbarity gave her such 
a disgust to those Indians, that notwithstanding the 
man who took care of her treated her in every re- 
spect as his wife, and was, she. said, remarkable 
kind to and even fond of her, so far was she from 
being able to reconcile herself to any of the tribe, 
that she rather chose to expose herself to misery 
and want, than live in ease and affluence among 

ersons who had so cruelly murdered her infart. 
Phe poor woman’s relation of this shocking story, 
which she delivered in a very affecting wanuer, 
only excited laughter among the savages of iny par- 
ty.”” 


—__-— 
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NOVEL DEPARTMENT. 


NO LIFE PLEASING TO GOD, BUT THAT WHICH 
1S USEFUL TO MANKIND. 
AN EASTERN STOUT. 
( Concluded from page 145._) 

“Unver the instruction of the pl:ysician Aluzar, I obtain- 
ed an early knowledge of his art. Fo those who were sma.t- 
ten with disease, I could adm-nister plants, whch the sun 
has impregniuted with the spirit of health. But the scenes 
of pain, languor, and mortality, which were perpetually ris- 
ing before me, made me often tremble for myself. 1 suw the 
grave open at my feet: I determined therefore, to contem- 








ether useful articles. er m.t io] of maki ng a.re he only the regions beyond it, and to despise cvesv ac- 











quisition which I could not keep. 1 conceived an op.nion 
that as there was no merit but in voluntary poverty, and si- 
lent meditation, those who desired money were not proper 
objects of bounty ; and that by all who were proper objects 
of bounty, money was despised. , I therefore buried mine in 
the earth ; and renouncing society, I wandered into a wild 
and sequestered part of the country ; my dwelling was a 
cave by the side of a hill; I drank the running water from 
the spring, and ate such fruits and herbs as I could find. — 
To increase the austerity of my life, I frequently watched 
all night, sitting at the entrance of the cave with my face 
to the east, resigning myself to the secret influences of the 
Prophet, and expecting illuminations from above. One 
morning after my nocturnal vigil, jagt as I perceived the 
horizon glow at the approach of the suh, the power of sleep 
became irresistible, and I sunk under it. Iimmagined my- 
self sitting at. the entrance of my cell ; that the dawn in- 
creased ; and as 1 looked earnestly for the first beam of day, 
a dark spot appeared to intercept it. I perceived that it 
was in motion; it increased in size as it drew near, and at 
length I discovered it to be an eagle. I still kept my eye 
fixed steadfastly upon it, and saw it alight at a small dis. 
tance, where I now descried a fox whose two forelegs ap 
peared to be broken. Before this fox the eagle laid part of 
a kid, which she had brought in her talons, and then disap- 
peared. When I awaked, I laid my forehead upon the ground, 
and blessed the Prophet for the instruction of the morning 
I reviewed my dream, and said thus to myself: Cosrou, thou 
hast done well to renounce the tumult, the business, and 
vanities of life : but thou hast ag yet only done it in part ; 
thou art still every day busied in the search of food, thy 
mind is not wholly at rest, neither is thy trust in Providence 
complete. What art thou taught by this vision? If thou 
hast seen an eagle commissioned by Heaven to feed a fox 
that is lame, shall not the hand of Heavea also supply thee 
with food ; when that which prevents thee from procuring 
it for thyself, is not necessity, but devotion ? I was now so 
confident of a miraculous supply, that I neglected to walk 
out for my repast, which after the first day, Lexpected with 
an impatience that left me little power of attending to any 
other object: this impatience, I however, laboured to sup- 
press, and persisted in my resolution ; but my eyes at lengtle 
began to fail me, and my knees smote each other ; [ threw 
myself backward, and huped my weakness would soon in- 
crease to sensibility. But I was suddenly roused by the 
voice of an invisible being, who pronounced these words : 
*Cosrou, I ary che angel, who by the command of the Al- 
mighty, have rg tered the thoughts of thy heart, which I 
am now commissioned to reprove. While thou wast attempt- 
ing to become wise above that which is revealed, thy folly 
has perverted the instruction which was vouchsafed thee, 
Art thou disabled as the fox ? hast thou not rather the pow- 
ers of the eagle ? Arise, let the eagle be the object of thy 
emulation. To pain and sickness, be thou again the mes- 
senger of ease and health. V.rtue is not rest, but action.— 
If thou dost good to man as an evidence of thy love to God, 
thy virtue will be exalted from moral to divine; and that 
happines which is the pledge of Paradise, will be thy re- 
ward upon earth.’ 

« At these words I was not less astonished than if a moun- 


| tain had been overturned at my feet. 1 humbled myself in 


the dust; [ returned to the city ; | dug up my treasure ; [ 
was liberal, yet L became rich. My skill m restoring health to 
the body gave me frequent opportunities of curing the diseases 
of the soul. Iput on the sacred vesiments ; | grew eminent 
beyond my merit; and it was the pleasure of the king that 
{ should stand before him. Now therefore, be not offended ; 
I boast of no knowledge that | have not received: As the 
sands of the desert drink up the drops of rain or the dew 
of the morning, so do I also, who am but dust, imb.be the 
instructions of the Prophet. Believe then that itis he who 
tells uhce, all knowledge us profunc, which teymunates in thy- 
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self; and by a life wasted in speculation, little even of this 
can be gained. When the gates of Paradise are thrown 
open before thee, thy mind shall be irradiated in a moment ; 
here thou canst little more than pile error upon error ; there 
thou shalt build truth upon truth. Wait, there, for the glo- 
rious vision ; and in the mean time emulate the eagle— 
Much is in thy power; and therefore much is expected of 
thee. Though the Atwicnry only can give virtue, yet, asa 
prince thou mayest stimulate those to beneficence, who act 
from no higher motive than immediate interest ; thou canst 
not produce the principle, but mayest enforce the practice. 
The relief ot the poor is equal, whether they receive it from 
ostentation, or charity ; and the effect of example is the 
same, whether it be intended to obtain the favour of God or 
man. Let thy virtue be thus diffused ; and if thou believest 
with reverence, thou shalt be accepted above. Farewell.— 
May the smile of Him who resides im the Heaven «' heavens 
be upon thee ! and against thy name, in the volume of bis 


* will, may happiness be written '” 


The king, whose doubts, like those of Mirza, were now 
removed, looked up with a sm'le that communicated the 
joy of his mind. He dismissed the prince to his govern- 
ment ; and commanded these events to be recorded, to the 
end, that posterity may know “ that no life is pleasing to 
God, but that which is uscful to mankind. * 
————————————————XX&&—=zz{_—>—=_[_—EEESSS EE 


MISCELLANY. 


FOR THE BOSTON WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 


THE THINKER.....Wo. XVI. 


Resrecr to the aged, as recommended in my last essay, 
has been considered since the existence of civilized com- 
munities, as one of the most urgent of natural moral 
duties. Kings and princes have waved the privileges of 
royalty, and done tribute to the snowy heads of age ; have 
surrendered even their natural rights, which every rank 
and station readily admitted in favour of this venerable 
class ofmen. Greece and Rome, to whom we are so fre- 
quently pointed as models of great and good actions, hon- 
oured the old with peculiar marks of distinction, and 
while later ages have emulated their more conspicuous 
deeds, this less obtrusive virtue has not been neglected. 
It has been remembered that wisdom is an attendant on 
gray hairs, and safety waits upon their counsels. That 
the turbulent and impetuous passions of youth having 
subsided, the power of rcason is more extensive, and the 
judgment reigns in undisturbed dominion. ‘There are, 
however, cases in which it would be repugnant to the 
generous feelings of youth to render this respect. I would 
not, therefore, be understood to inculcate the doctrine of 
promiscuous veneration for gray hairs atone. In every 
well-disciplined mind, enough of this sentiment will be 
felt at first view, to acquit ourselves with decency and 
civility ; and as the object proves deserving, it will in- 
crease to that point which has before been urged; for 
truth compels us to acknowledge, that age and vice are 
by no means inseparable, although we may look with con- 
fident expectation for much more of purity towards the 
closing stage of life. In the hay-day of youthful passion, 
when the animal spirits buoy us on the waves of pleasure, 
and the fluctuating tide, now bears us down the stream 
with unopposed velocity, now deshes us against some 
hidden shoal or shelving rock around its dangerous 
shores, we are not surprised to witness abberations from 
the track of virtue, and we are realy to apologize for 
many foibles—sometimes for many crimes. But whicn 
age has set its mark upon the brow, and time has shewn 

his fuided honours on his head, when socicty locks to him 
as an exemplar of youth, rests its claim to wisdom and 
morality upos this instruction of his lips, or the practices 
of his life, when the man who superadcds to these the im- 
posing possession of great wealth, 22d under all these 
circumstances is guilty of crime, what excuse can we al- 
jow him ? If he infringe the nuptial vow, violate that sa- 
cred promise plighted in the immediate presence of his 
Maker, lure by his infernal artifice some credulous ard 
«nsucpecting female into his demoniac snare, and she re- 
ctive in his icy aims the poison of her Jife, the destruc. 
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tion of every thing more estimable than life, what should 
be his treatment? Should his magnificent dwelling, his 
splendid coach, his numerous retinue, shield him from 
contempt ? Should he be allowed to raise his serpent head 
among honest men, faithful husbands, or worthy citi- 
zens ? Or should we not rather spurn him from our soci- 
ety, guard our wives and daughters against him as from 
a beast of prey! Shun him as we would the plague, and 
remove from the influence of his pestilential breath, as 
from the Bohon Upas which prostrates every thing before 
it! Oh! my blood boils when I contemplate this subject, 
not as the distempered dream of fancy, but as a sketch 
from realilife ! Wouid that crimes which thus outrage bu- 
manity, might be punished according to their enormity, 
in this world, in the face of men, where every disciple 
might view his final fate, nor wait till the gnawings of the 
imperishable werm should rouse the punishinent within 
him! How many fathers, mothers, brothers, sisters and 
friends would be saved from an early grave, and how 
much more seldom would society have to deprecate the 


merited judgment of heaven at fostering such reptiles in ' 


its bosom ! 
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FOR THE BOSTON WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
CHOICE OF A HUSBAND. 

Ix no oné action of her life does a female so much need 
the advice of her parents and friends, as in the choice of 
a companion for life; and yet if their opinions and wishes 
do not exactly coincide with her own, there is no instance 
in which she is so seldom willing to be guided by their 
mature judgment. The privilege which a parent may 
choose to exercise to restrain a child from an imprudent 
connexion, the friendly advice offered by her acquain- 
tance, on the very brink of wretchedness, she is apt to 
view as an exertion of tyranny in the former, and as the 
offspring of hypocritica! officiousness in the latter. 

A young girl with these feelings, wild with emotion, 
misjudging and impetuous, her knowledge of mankind 
and society in general, gleaned from the scanty sources 
of information afforded by a circulating library, and let 
loose into the world without a restraining hand, becomes 
a fair object of pursuit to the gay and thoughtless of the 
other sex, and if, to their want of thought, they add want 
of principle, an object on which they may execute their 
plans of guilt and ruin. 

In forming a connexion for life, a female of this des- 
cription rejects or disgusts the upright and prudent of 
the other sex. No man is willing to confide the safe 
keeping of his honour and character to one; who, though 
perhaps free from actual guilt, is in the habit of commit- 
ting imprudences, which render her own liable to doubt 
and injury. 

It is by no means prudent for any man to suffer his af- 
fections to be gained by a female, whose only merits con- 
sists in outward attractions and superficial accomplish- 
ments ; though these, fading and transitory as they are, 
are not to be disregarded when the possessor adds to 
them the superiour excellences of the mind. A man who 
is connected with a weak and fickle-hearted woman ren- 
ders himself lixble to numerous troubles. Her conduct 
proceeding from a weak head and a capricious disposi- 
tion, plunges him into seas of tormenting doubts and 
fears, and stings him to the soul with jealousy, “ strong 
as death and cruel as the grave.” 

No man is secure of the faith and honour of such an 
one, though his connexion with her is sealed with vows 
and promises. If any new object strikes her roving fan- 
cy, any fool of a coxcomb, vain and frivolous like herself, 
his head more than compensated, in her opinion, for its 
emptiness by the fashionable style in which it is dressed, 
and whose whole soul is contained in the cut of his coat 
or the size of his hat, away flies all regard to vows and 
promises, and years of undeviating attention and fidelity 
are all forgotten. “As she has sown, so shall she also 
reap.” Ina short time she discovers his real character ; 
she discovers, wht too late, that his purse, notwith- 
standing his fuppery and profusion, is as emp'y as Hie 


. 





head, and as worthless as his heart. Here I might des. 
cribe the feelings, with which she throws herself upon 
the charity of her friends for a living, and is found to 
realize the distressing conviction, that through pride and 
indescretion, she has forfeited her own happiness, and 
made herself liable to merited pity and contempt. It be. 
comes me to deprecate those feelings of pity and con. 
tempt, which may arise in the bosoms of many who 
contemplate such a character, while I acknowledge them 
to be just and natural. 

The above picture, drawn perhaps with some severity, 
and the colours arranged in a striking but unpleasing man- 
ner, is not a work of imagination, and is in no way indebted 
to it. Painful as is the avowal, the picture is my own! 
and falls as far short of the reality, as I have fallen short 
of perfoiming the duty I owed to my parents, to society 
and to myself. have set at nought the authority of my 
parents, J have disregarded the admonitions of my friends, 
J have rejected the addresses of an amiable and a worthy 
man, careless, though not ignorant, of the misery I in- 
flicted, that I might throw myself into the arms of a 
worthless and impudent coxcomb, who, when conceal. 
ment was no longer possible, disclosed to me his ruined 
situation, and, after having reduced me to poverty, died 


- and left me with no resgurce but an application to the 


charitable feelings of my justly offended parents. They 
indeed received me to their bosoms, clothed and instruct- 
ed my fatherless children, and provided for their muther ; 
yet their kind treatment sinks sad and heavy upon my 
heart, and calls the blush of shame to my cheek, when I 
look back and consider how little I have deserved it ! 
Happy is that female whose conduct secures to her the 
respect and esteem of others! Happy is she who can res- 
pect herself! And happy is she who is sensible of this 
important truth, that she who conducts herself so as never 
to wound the feelings of others, wil! find in so doing a 
safeguard for her own. Cc. L. 


——_—e— 


FOR THE BOSTON WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
THE CONTRIBUTOR.....NWo. V. 


A good name, in man or woman, 


Is the immediate jewel of their souls. Saixs, 


Stawper is amenable to public law. When base and 
false aspersions are cast upon the character of an indi- 
vidual, he can find redress ample as the injury in legal 
forms ; though there is a satisfaction in obtaining justice, 
when we have been pilfered of what is of more value to 
us, than all our wealth and honours; still however this 
does not render the crime less degrading in the offender. 
But there is a species of this crime, which passes current 
among mankind, without question and almost without 
censure—we mean scandal. But “ the front of its offend- 
ing” is little short and often as deadly as slander itself. 
In the mint of custom, it bas regeived an impress which 
gives it circulation among every class; and in fact, with- 
out it at the present day, conversation would be but a 
name! Character is handled with the same freedom as 
children do a bauble, and reputation stabbed with 4 fa- 
cility only to be excelled by the butcher! This is not 
done by so many false assertions, by so many palpable, 
unhesitating falsehoods ; this would bring them within 
the pale of the law: but by insinuations magnified by 
winks, shakes of the head, and shrugs of the shoulders, 
implications by dark surmises, and conclusions drawn 
from insulated and improbable circumstances. With 
these implements of warfare they make the assault, and 
what before was untarnished and unbreathed upon, is ia 
every mouth, and left by none without some additional 
relish ! 

This « pestilence walking in darkness,” undermines in 
a short space of time, what the labour of years has been 
effecting to establish and adorn, and whea inquiry has 
been set on foot to ascertain from whence, and from what 
source it has arisen, it is found that some envious dispo- 
sition or some trifling offence lind been tle ground work, 
sanctioned only by some juvenile indiseretion, some im, 
prudent act, which has been enlarged to actual crime. 
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The orgies of the tea-table is the fountain head of the 
evil, and bacchanalian feasts are but secondary streams? 
it cannot be palliated because the rich and the great sanc- 
tion it by their example; or be considered harmless be 
cause the poor and the ignorant are its abettors. Its 
consequences which every ‘one can estimate, must be 
jooked to, and the principles and feelings from which it 
flows, must be taken into consideration. If these arc 
viewed with a consciencicus eye, it must be acknowledg- 
ed, that the one is pernicious in the highest degree, and 
that the other is disgraceful to our species. 

That “ little member the tongue,” was not bestowed 
apon any of us to seandalize those within. its reach, but 
rather to improve and edify; it was given to make known 
our wants, not our neighbours’ faults ; to express the 
feelings and sentiments of beings destined for immortal- 
ity, not to render our fellow creatures in the eyes of one 
another, unfit for such a state; it was given to reprove 
the vicious, and to reform if possible, those who have 
erred from the path of rectitude, not to blazon their 
crimes, and enroll their failings on the blackened page of 
public defamation ; I would not be understood by this, 
that we-are not to express our decided disapprobation of 
the unprincipled and the wicked, both by word and by 
our conduct towards them; in this particular we are 
rather lax than otherwise. Money with us is too apt to 
screen the villain, and tolerate what without it, we should 
reprobate and despise. But we should guard weil our 
speech in regard to imprudencies and improprieties com- 
mitted in thoughtlessness and repented of in “ sackcloth 
and ashes.” 

An “erring sister’s” or brother’s shame we should 
father hide with sedulous care—endeavour to remedy the 
evil than give it to public censure; and knowing the 
worth of character, it should be made a duty to avoid with 

more than ordinary scrupulousness, surmises and insinu- 
etions from appearances, which so often prove to be to- 
tally unfounded. 


—_ +o 


SLEEP-WALKING. 

Ir is wonderful that this unaccountable habit is not 
more frequently the occasion of melancholy accidents.— 
On the contrary, persons liable to it have often been known 
to walk through very intricate and dangerous places with 
the greatest safety. 

The following remarkable account of a sleep-walker 
may perhaps not be unacceptable to some of our readers. 

' It is taken from the Vignuel Warvillianof Noel Bonaven- 
ture d’Argonne. 

One of my friends (says the author) having invited me 
to pass afew days in the country, I accepted his offer, and 
met with much good company, and several persons of dis- 
tinction ; among there was an Italian gentleman, whose 
name was Agostini Fotari, who walked in his sleep, 
and performed all the ordinary actions of life as well as 
when awake. 

He did not appear to be above thirty vears of age, very 
thin, dark complexion, melancholy appearance, of a solid, 
penetrating genius, capable of comprehending the most 
abstract sciences. The approach of his derangement was 
generally at the increase of the moon, and stronger during 
autumn and winter than spring and summer. I had a 
strange curiosity to sce what they sa of him. I commu. 
nicated my wishes to Qjs valet; he told me wonderful 
things, and promised to inform me when his master per. 
formed this pleasant scene. 

One evening near the end of October, we sat down af- 
ter supper to play cards. Signior Agostini was of the 
party, but soon retired to bed. About eleven o’clock, 
his valet came to inform us, that his master was inflicted, 
if we wished to see him. 1 observed him some time with 
a candie in my hand ; he was sleeping on his back, and- 
slept with his eyes open, but they were steadily fixed ; this. 
according to the valet’s account, was a certain sign of ap- 
proaching derangement. I felt his hands ; they were'very 
cold, and his pulse so languid, that it’ seemed as if his 

bisod did not circulate. Near about midnight, Signior 
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Agostini violeatly pulled the curtains of his bed, he took 
his belt, which hung on his bed post, but from which his 
sword had been taken for fear of an accident. 
sed, he made several turns round his chamber, then went 
towards the fire, and seated himself in an arm chair. 

A short time after this he went into a closet where his 
portmanteau was; this he searched a long time, turned 
every thing out, replaced them again in good order, and 
put the key in his pocket, from whence he took a letter 
and placed it on the mantle-piece. He then went tg the 
chamber-dcoor, opened it, and descended the stairs ; when 
he got to the bottom, one of us jumped with great force ; 
this seemed to frighten him, and he redoubled his pace. 

His valet desired us to walk slowly, and not to speak, 
because when the noise which is made mixes with his 
dream, he becomes furious, and runs very fast, as though 
he were pursued. 

Signior Agostini now traversed the court-yard, which 
was very spacious, and went to the stable : he entered it, 
caressed his horse, bridled, and wanted to saddle it, but 
not finding the saddle in its usual place, he appeared much 
disturbed, like a person out of his senses. He mounted 
the horse, and galloped to the door of the house ; it wa 
shut. He dismounted, took a stone, and struek very 
forcibly against one of the pannels. After several useless 
efforts to open the door, he led his horse towards a pond, 
which was on the other side of the yard, let it drink, then 
led it to a post, and came back to the house in a tranquil 
state. 

To the noise which the servants made im the kitchen, 
he was very attentive, went towards the door, and placed 
his ear to the key-hole. Ona sudden he went to a par- 
lour, where there was a billiard-table : there he struck 
the balls, and put himself in all the different postures 
which people who play the game, find it necessary to 
assume sometimes. From thence he went to an harpsi. 
chord, on which he played tolerably well, but it seemed 
to disorder him very much. At last, after two hours ex- 
ercise, he returned to his chamber, and threw himsclf, 
dressed as he was_ upon the bed, where we found him at 
nine o’clock next morning in the posture we left him. 

In these paroxysms he always slept nine or ten hours. 
The valet informed us there were but two ways of rousing 
him—one, to tickie the bottom of his feet ; the other, to 
sound a horn, or play a trumpet at his ears. 


——_—__—_—_—_—__-----_—r— eee |: 
BOSTON, SATURDAY, JUNE 23, 1817. 


Thus dres. 











SUMMARY OF NEWS. 


Latest of Bonaparte.—VThe Atlas, from Pulo Penang, 
was boarded, April 29th, off Si. Helena, from a British 
sloop of war, and was informed that Bonaparte was well, 
had removed to his new palace, but was sulky and would 
receive no company. 


A passerger in the Lucy Ann, from Savannah, informs 
that it was currently reported when he sailed, that 
the people of Amelia Island had hoisted the Patriot Fag, 
and declared themselves independent, under the direc- 
tion of Sir Gregor M’Greger. 

The President of the U. States will probably arrive in 
town on Wednesday next; signals have been prepared to 
annouce his approach to this capital. On his approaci 
being announced, the citizens of this town, who are dis. 

ed to join in the cavalcade, will proceed to the Neck 
in carriages and o1 horseback, and await his arrival. On 
the arrival of the President (and being ready to proceed) 
the whole will take up the line of march, through the 
main-street to Boylston-street ; from thence to the bottom 
of the Common—enter the Common and pass through a 
line, which will be formed Ly the scholars of the differ- 
ent schools in Boston, attended by their instructors, to a 
line parallel with Winter-street ; from thence through 
Winter and Newbury-streets, Cornhill, State and Broad- 
streets, to Commercial-street ; thence wheeling, will pro- 
ceed to the Exchange Coffee-house through State and 
Co treets, where the President will leave the pro- 
cession. The squadron of cavalry under Major Phelps 
will act as a military escort on this occasion. During 
the President’s stay in town, he will review the Boston 
Brigade, under the cominand of General Welles. 


The 4th of July will be celebrated at Windsor, Vt. by 
an Oratorio of Sacyed Music. This is a flovel perform- 
ance for the occasion, but is certainly appropriate and 


highly praise-wo: thy. 
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Singular Occurrence.—A cow belonging to Mr. Hulct 
Ifoag of Pittstowa, winch was expected to calve in about 
three weeks, died on the 12th inst. On opening her to 
take our the calf a green siake abont sixt.4. inches in 
length, was found by the side of the calf. It was seen by 
several , witnesses, Wiho wish tie fact may be published. 

Lansinéurg Pa. 

The Prometheus and Lynx have arrived at Newport, 
and will immediately commence the survey of the Fast- 
ern coast, undes the direction of Commodores Bainbridge, 
Evans and Decatur. 


The provident Institution, or Savings Bank, in this 
place, has answered the most sanguine expectations of its 
friends ; holding out a prespect of increasing the rate of 
interest after the first semi-annual meeting. A similar 
Institution is contemplated to be established at Ports- 
mouth. 

At the late term of the Circuit Court of the United 
States for the District of Columbia, holden at the City of 
Washington, a man was tried for bigamy, and beirg con- 
victed, was sentenced to be branded in the hand with the ' 
letter ‘t'; which sentence was carried into execution in 
open court. 


Among the many attractive objects that will be brought 
forth the ensuing weck for the amusement of the Chief 
Magistrate of the Union, we are happy to find it is the 
intention of the Handel and Haydn Society to perform an 
Oratorio in one of the places of public worship in this 
metropolis. ‘The public have hitherto shewn an evident 
fondness for these exhibitions, equally creditable to them- 
selves and flattering to the Society; the scientific musi- 
cian, as well as the amateur, are afforded an opportunity 
to display the effect of melody and harmony, and the 
christian as well as the moralist, will feel their hearts 
glow with piety and devotion. The present state of soti- 
ety in this country furnishes but a paucity of professional 
musical talents to perform, with the fullest effect, the 
grand and sublime compositions of Handel and Haydn ; 
more however has been done in this metropolis than in 
any other in the Union; pains has been taken to obtain 
ail the professional aid extant, and we are assured that 
the selections made for this Oratorio, consist of the chef 
d’ewures of those eminent and truly wonderful authors.— 
Communicated. 


Washington Gardens.—I would offer through the medi- 
um cf your paper, a just tribute of praise to the proprietor 
of the Washington Gardens. Mr. Schaffer has invaria- 
bly improved every opportunity of gratifying the public, 
heedless of the expense. The gas lights whicly are now 
used to illuminate the Gardens are in this town, of them. 
selves, a novelty worth attention; and when to those are 
added the many other attractions which present them- 
selves, the most fastidious visitor can but approve them, 
while he bestows unhesitating applause on the liberal 
public spirit of the proprietor. Wearied with the fa- 
tigues of business, the gentleman may seek rest and 
amusement united, for a trifling expense—or the lady be 
gratified with an enchanting view of nature improved by 
art, while an extended walk offers only the satisfaction, 
which is obtained at the experise of wearied limbs. The 
performances are generally good, some of them remarka- 
bly so, and the pleasing variety which is offered to the 
admirer of excellence, will more than fully reward the 
triding sum, which is necessary to obtain a participation 

in these pleasures.— Communicated. 


Amphitheat e.—The Secret Mine is to be repeated next 
week, with other entertainments. The papers announce 
that the ensuing week will be the last but three of the 
performances in Charlestown, this season. 


Installation.—The Rev. Dr. Ricumoxp was installed on 
Wednesday last, over the Third Congregational, Society 
in Dorchester. Sermon by Rev. Pr. McKean, from Acts 
ii. 42, The performances gave great satisfaction. 











MARRIAGES. 
In this town, On Sunday evening, Mr. Ebenezer Little, 
to Miss Percis Lord.—Capt. George Clark, to Miss Eliza. 
beth Campbell.—On Thursday, John Bellows, Esq. to Mis 
Ann H. “Langdon. 
At Braintree, On Monday, Mr. Harlow Hooker, mer- 
chant of this town, to Miss Betsey Thayer. 


DEATHS. 

In this town, On Saturday evening, Theodore, youngest 
son of Dr. Spooner, aged 2.—On Monday, Capt. W iliiam 
Cook, aged 41.— Miss Sally G. Richie, aged 29.—On Wed- 
nesday, Mrs, Christiana Vinall, aged 65.—Susan, dianugh- 
ter of Edward Nichols, aged fifteen months.—Yesierday, 
George, son of Mr. Oliver C. Wyman, aged nine months, 

In Andover, Mr. Abijah Fuller, aged 62. ‘ 


In Philadelphia, Ebenezer Hazard, Esq. aged. 73, for- 
merly Post Master General of the U. States. 

At Wa hington, June 18th, Most Rev, Leonard Neale, 
archbishop of Baliimore, aged 71. . 














































































POETRY. 
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(ORIGINAL.) 


FOR THE BOSTON WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


LINES 


ON THE RECENT DEDICATION OF ‘THE BOWER,’ 
A pleasant and favorite retreat in Dorchester.” 


Sweet stream Neponset ! once again, 


F 


We hail thy banks, thy lov’d retreats ; 
or spring with all her roseate train, 
Has deck’d them with her vernal sweets. 


The graces too have rear’d the “ Bow’r,” 


Which envious hands had torn away ; 


And love with all seductive pow’r, 


Around hath made the landscape gay. 


The plaint of woe, so richly strong, 


Around thy “Bow’r” is heard no more ; 


But pleasure now with lightsome song, 


Sports free along thy varied shore. 


And hope, with fancy by ber side, 


Calls up sweet Nymphs in beauty’s train, 


Whom virtue owns with fondest pride, 


A 


To grace the much-lov’d “ Bow’r” again. 


There shall be song and dance prevail, 


And jocund glee fly gaily round ; 
nd though the bigot fierce may rail, 
We'll walk this consecrated ground. 


For nature, rich in varied store, 


Invites the eye, the ear, the taste ; 


Then can we think Almighty Pow’r 


E’er meant these gifts should run to waste ? 


While moderation then’s the line, 


And guarded safe from levity, 


Whether in love, in song, or wine, 


Let’s quaff from nature’s fountain free: P. 


* On the evening of the late Installation, a great number 
of the visitors and inhabitants repaired to this delightful place, 


and passed a few social hours. 


Vocal and instrumental mu- 


sic, and a handsome display of Fireworks, added much to the 
feelings of gratification evinced by the company. 


TOA 


~ 


—@wiee 


POR THE BOSTON WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
FRIEND REPINING AT ADVERSE FORTUNE. 


Au, why didst thou for happiness 
Such frail foundation lay ? 

Alas, those golden dreams of bliss, 
But dazzle to betray. 

Wealth ne’er possess’d those sov’rcign pow’rs 
To blunt affliction’s da:t ; 

it cannot strew life’s path with flow’rs, 
Or ease the troubled heart : 

For who can say that gcnuine peace 
In riches e’er was found ? 

Grandeur awhile those fools may please, 
Who gaping croud around. 

These are the flatt’rers of a day, 
Their friendship’s bought and sold ; 

Found ever in the rich man’s way, 
They love him for his gold. 

But virtue dwells in humble life, 
There pence and joy is found ; 

Where free from trouble, care and strife, 
Contentment reigns around. 

Then let religion guide thee through 
This life’s uncertain way, 

And she shall open to thy view 
A brighter, happier day ; 

Then thou shalt smile mid all thy woes— 
Thy hopes are fix’é on high ; 

Enjoy that .weet and calm repose, 
That wealth cau never buy. 

AUGUSTUS. 


BOSTON WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


(SELECTED.) 


In the following lines the delicate touch of Mr. Moone, 
the favorite of the muses, will be easily discovered, 
Although it is almost literally translated, much beauty 
is added to the original bard. 


ODE XVI—OF ANACREON. 


Trov whose soft and rosy hues 
Mimic form, and sole infuse ; 

Rest of painters ! come pourtray 
The lovely maid that’s far away— 
Far away, my soul thou art, 

But I’ve thy beauties all by heart. 
Paint her jetty ringlets straying, 
Silky twine in tendrils playing ; 
And, if painting hath the skiil 

To make the spicy balm distil, 

Let every little lock exhale 

A sigh of perfume on the gale, 
Where her tresses curly flow, 
Darkles o’er the brow of snow ; 
Let her forehead beam to light, 
Burnish’d as the ivory bright ; 

Let her eye-brows sweetly rise 

In jetty arches o’er her eyes, 

Gently in a crescent gliding, 

Just commingling, just dividing. 
But hast thou any sparkles warm, 
The lightning of her eyes to form ? 
Let them effuse the azure,ray, 

With which Minerva’s glances play, 
And give them all that liquid fire, 
That Venus’ languid eyes respire : 
O’er her nose and cheek be shed 
Flushing white and mellow’d red, 
Gradual tints as when there glows 
In snowy milk the bashful rose ; 
Then her lip so rich in blisses, 
Sweet petitioner for kisses ! 
Pouting nest of bland persuasion, 
Ripely suing love's invasion ; 

Then beneath the velvet chin, 
Whose dimple shades a love within, 
Mould her neck, with grace descending, 
In a heaven of beauty ending ; 
While airy charms ubove, below, 
Sport and flutter on its snow : 

Now let a floating Jucid veil 
Shadow her limbs, but not conceal ; 
A charm may peep, a hue may beam, 
And leave the rest te fancy’s dream. 
Fnough—'tis she! ’tis all T seek ; 
It glows, it lives, it soon will speak ! 


7 + a 


Messre. Editors, 


Please insert the fullowing among your selections, and 
oblige a Subscriber. 


TO 








On by that heav’nly beaming eye, 
That more than music in thy sigh, 
For this I languish—that I die, 

My Jessr! 
Entrane’d I view thy angel face, 
And every softer feature trace ; 
That matchless mien—that easy grace, 

My Jessy! 
So kind, so sweet, such elegance, 
That wit which feared to give offence, 
All shew’d thy modesty and sense, 

; My Jessy! 

The lily that adorns the grove 
Reminds me of my parted love! 
Parted—until we meet above, 

My Jxzssx! 
Oh! pity that a heart so true, 
That beat with lore and anguish too, 
So early should have bid adieu, 

My Jxussr! 

EDWIN. 
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AMUSEMENT. . 








NEW THEORY. 


Whilst Doctor Mitchell and the rest of the party were 
busied in digging up the skeleton of the Mammouth, a 
witty old seaman, who had served under Commodore Paul 
Jones, in the Bon Homme Richard, during the Revolution- 
ary war, curiously crowded with others to the scene of ac- 
tion. Upon seeing the huge jaw and tusk, he observed, “| 
see how it is—I can tell you how this gigantic race became 


extinct.” 


How.—“ Why, when Noah was fetching the 


other fellows who presented themselves, into the ark, the 
Mammouth came along side too, and wanted to come 
aboard ; but Noah told him he could not be admitted, for 
he was too big to go down the hatchway, and would leave 


him and his crew no gangway. 


So the Mammouth could 


not find a birth in that ship, but was obliged to run his 
chance, and was drowned in the deluge. 


Se 


MR. ROBERT DRUMMOND. 


A sailor having a draught of twenty pounds on Mr. Rob. 
ert Drummond, went to the house to receive the money. On 
entering and seeing several elerks busily employed, he ad- 
dressed himself to one of them—“ Where’s Bob Drum- 
mond ?” —“ He’s busy, (replied the clerk) but @an't I do ?” 
—* You do, eh! (says the sailor) no, indeed. I must see 
the real Bob Drummond.” The clerk afteg some time fetch- 
ed Mr. Drummond. “Now (says the sailor) are you the 
real Bob Drummond ?’—“ Yes, S.r, what is your pleasure ’” 
“Why there, (returned the sailor, throwing down the 
draught) there’s a tickler. for you; and if you can’t pay it 
all at once, I wont drive you too hard—give us ten pounds 
now, and I’ll heave in for the rest some other time.” 





A MAN OF FAMILY. 


“ Of what family can you boast of being descended ?” said 
a Castilian guerilla to an English grenadier. “1 am de- 
scended from Don Pedro Nuney Velasquez de Pedrillo, 
who was chief trumpeter to the Emperor Charles V. at the 
battle of Pavia”? “1 cannot pretend (said the grenadier, 
looking very archly at the Don) to trace my pedigree so fyr 
back as youdo; but this I can aver, that my parents made 
more noise in the world, than your boasted ancester Don Pe- 
dro, the trumpeter; for my father was a drummer and my 
mother cried oysters.” 


THE DUKE OF LUXEMBOURGH., 
This general resembled the renowned Conde, whose pw 


pil he was. 


He beat William, Prince of Orange, in several 


battles, which caused William to express Limself with great 


indignation. 


“Ts it impossible for me (said he) to beat that 


little hunch-back Luxembourgh ?*—“ How should he know 
whether I am so or not? (said the Duke) for, often as I have 
seen his back, he never saw mine.” 





TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


A long theatrical communication came too late for this 


paper. 


“Coquetiry” will be attended to next week. “L, G.” 


is reccived. 


Errata.—In the Thinker No. 14, second paragraph, for 


minds of infinite wisdom, read mind, 


¢—in sixth para- 


graph, for Ais becomes, read he beeqnes.” In No. 15, first p:- 
ragraph, for mutual@ ccknowledged, read virtually acknow- 


ledged—in second paragraph, fo 
graph, for even lead, read ever | ; 





ret, read fect—last para- 
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